SUNDERBVNDS.
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On my return to Calcutta, I started this time towards the southern part of
the Pelta, towards that ill-defined region which is no longer sea, and is hot yet
continent, called Sandefband, and, in English, Suuderbund. A short line of
.railway takes you to PorJ; Canning, a harbour founded some years ago-on the
Mutlah, one of the mouths of the Ganges, wider and more accessible than the
Hooghly. Notwithstanding this advantageous situation, the new town does not
seem destined to emulate Calcutta for many a long day. It appeared to me to
be a poor little borough, possessing a few timber-yards, in front of which one or
two ships were balancing in a melancholy manner.

At Port Canning I made an arrangement with the master of a large native
boat, who agreed to take me for a three days' excursion through the meanderings
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of the Sunderbunds. Schaumburg and a single servant accompanied me; amd we
carried provisions with us for several weeks, providing against the chance of a
breeze carrying us out of the track, or even out to sea.

The first day we ascended a narrow canai of stagnant water, winding between
low, marshy islands, covered with thick jungle, abqve which a tew cocoa-trees,
with their immense plume-like foliage loaded with fruit, rose like rockets into the
air, The banks of the canal were hidden by afc inextricable maze of roots and
aquatic plants, rendering them almost unapproachable. Flocks of birds peopled
these fetid shores, and amongst them I distinguished the giant heron, the large
black stork, the arghilah, and the brown ibis. These huge wadfag birds, perched
}ike sentries on the abutments of the mangrove-trees, stared at us stupidly, as we
passed, and let themselves be killed with such stoicism that we soon had enough
of the Monotonous- butchery. The water itself in certain places was covered by